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clearly of opinion that, if I was not dead, I ought to be    My

wound, in truth, had healed with wonderful rapidity , and this
speedy convalescence was attributable mainly to the simple
abstinent life which I had led for so many weeks previous to
the accident* No bread, no beer, no butter, no flesh save an
occasional chicken, a dish of rice, and sometimes fish, with
constant exercise in the open air, was evidently uninflammatory
diet; but still I felt deeply thankful that matters had turned
out so fortunately, and that there I was once more atTeynwey's,

sitting with Major M-----, discussing the chances pro and con,

of our journey, as we smoked a pipe together after a frugal
meal of eggs and rice.

The river flowed below, dark green, with eddying ripples,
and beyond rose the hills, tier upon tier, thickly clothed with
jungle. The small dug-out canoes in which we had travelled
tip stream lay moored on the sandy shore, and there was the
faithful Toby searching in the stern of the boat which he had
occupied, to find a pod or two of red pepper wherewith to
flavour his dinner-pot.

We found at Teynwey's that my messengers had returned
from the Shendti country, bringing with them the son of the
Chief Kheynting, by name Aylong, who had been sent by his
father to interview me3 in response to my previous friendly
messages. After considerable haggling with Aylong as to the
number of red cloths, brass vessels, and strings of beads which
should be paid to Kheyniing by way of " footing/' on our part
all was at length satisfactorily arranged, and the indispensable,
final ceremony of the oath was gone through, in which Major

M-----joined.   The following morning we resumed our onward

journey, bound for the yillage of Kheyniing, a Shendti chief
who ruled over a village containing perhaps, a hundred houses,,
and through whose mediation we hoped to proceed still farther
, on our voyage of discovery.

;lj A curious  trait  now became  noticeable In the  Shendti
1 character:   The men, six in number, who composed Aylong's
evinced a horror of water;   not only did they avoid
tion, and drink as little as possible of the element, but no
persuasion would induce them to set foot In a boat.'!,1,'

1        I .therefore went by water-In our

'        ''.                         *            '

